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" You lie!   You lie ! "   I overtopped ttie hubbub.

" Bring him into the temple," Tokoma ordered the
priests*

" You shall not touch me ! " I exclaimed. " I am the son
of the great Mokuharu and the scion of the Great Ape! I
am Kotikokura! "

" Kotikokura ! Kotikokura ! Kotikokura I" the people
stridulated like a forest of crickets.

Tokoma's eyes were sharper and redder than the holy
knife which lay in the flames. I leaped at his throat. The
people gasped. ^

" In the name of the Eternal Growler, I command you to
bring him into the temple."

Bodily I was carried into the Sacred House of the Sacred
Beast.

" Tokoma, whom are you bringing here ? " Kalarba, the
High Priest, seated motionless on his hierarchic throne,
demanded.

" Oh, Vicar of the Immortal Growler, I bring a sacrifice
to the Great Ape."

" Who is he ? " the High Priest asked, gazing at us
through his mask, terrifying as the head of the Great
Ape himself.

" The Son of the chief Mokuharu, may his soul wander
in the Sacred Grove of Coco-nuts."

" Is it he who calls himself Kotikokura ?" Kalarba
asked

I shivered. How did he know that I was Kotikokura ?
Did he, like the Great Ape, know each one's name and thoughts,
as well as his scent? Would he pluck my heart for my
audacity ?

" He is Kotikokura, the rebel," Tokoma replied, mockery
in his voice.

" How has he delighted the nostrils of the Great Ape that
the honour of sacrifice has been granted him ? "